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MOTHER I Fairest of all virgins bright,
See how on bended knee I seek relief:
From this sore burden of my bitter grief!
Make my dark soul to glow with heavenly light,
Whose rays may lead my wandering steps aright.
And scatter far the shades of unbelief,
That rob of joyousness our passage

bri~f,

So I may one day marvel in thy sight.
I love thee as my mother and my guide,

Knowing thou watchest with most steadfast eye ;
I love thee with a heart that opens wide

To every· summons thou dost send from high
Of sacrifice; and with my latest breath
I'll love thee with a love that knows no death.
DANIEL STUNTEBECK, Fourth High.

HEN the Teutonic Powers began hurling their legion
. s against the Allied lines in the west, and were
slowly but doggedly approaching positions of great
strategical value, the Allies resolved upon a step·
•
which· had been deliberately disregarded but a few
months before, unity of command. Hence it was that on March
29, the news was spread throughout t.h e .Allied countries that
General Foch, chief of the French General Staff and the French
military member of the Inter-Allied Supreme War Council at
Versailles, had been made Generalissimo of all the Allied armies.
on the Western front. The announcement, however, did not
come as a complete surprise. Lloyd George and President Wilson had both advocated a measure of this nature, practically from
the very beginning of the war. Each believed that ultimate victory could only be achieved if the armies of the Allies acted on
one concerted plan, and under the complete supervision of one
leader. To their recommendation, serious consideration has at
last been given. Unity of command over the Allied armies on
the Western front is now an accomplished fact. Now the Cen-tral Powers are confronting the armies of the Allied nations,
welded into an impregnable phalanx, and under an invincible
commander, the dauntless hero of the Marne.
The utmost caution and care were taken in the selection of
the right man for this responsible position, for the destiny of the
civilized world would hang in the balance of that one man's command. All regard for family distinction, creed and rank in society, was cast aside and the position was conferred µpon a man
who had proved his ability . on the field of battle and in the face
of most distressing circum~tances. The appointment of General
Foch immediately met with the unanimous approval of the Allies ..
All national pride and traces of envy have been swept aside in
the hour of their greatest need. The Central Powers must be
conquered; there must be no compromise after such a sacrifice·
of life and wealth. This is the universal conviction of all the
Allied countries, and now all look for the realization of this hope
to "the greatest strategist in Europe and the humblest" as Marshall Joffre so characteristically described Foch.
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General Ferdinand Foch was born October 2, 1851, in the
small town of Tarbes, France. With his two brothers, he attended the small college in that town, and then departed to take
up his military studies. His brothers took up their legal and religious studies, respectively, after their graduation. While attending the "Polytechnique Ecole" Ferdinand Foch's wonderful
progress in mathematics was noted by his professor. From there
he went to the "Ecole de Guerre," and began his climb up the
ladder of fame, whose topmost rung he seems now to have
reached. In the middle of his course the Franco-Prussian war
broke out an.d· he received a commission as a subaltern. By a
striking coincidence, Joffre served in the same capacity.
The war over, General Foch resumed his studies and on
reaching his twenty-sixth year was given a commission as a
captain in the artillery. Owing to his religion he met with innumerable obstacles in obtaining promotions, but his tireless
energy and passion for his profession would stand no check.
Finally he was commissioned a Brigadier General. While serving in this capacity, M. Clemenceau, who was then, as he is now,
Prime Minister of France, determined to select a new director
for the Ecole de Guerre. Countless applications were sent to
him for this extraordinary position. He reviewed one candidate
after another and finally became disgusted. One day he invited
General Foch to "dejeuner" and during the course of the luncheon talked about everything except the Ecole de Guerre. At the
end he exclaimed: "Oh, by the way, General, I have a bit of
news for you. It may interest you to learn that you are nominated Director of the Ecole de Guerre." "I !" exclaimed the astounded General, "why, I am not even a candidate. It's impossible. And besides I fear you do not know about my family.
What would the politicians say if they were to learn that the
Director of the Ecole de Guerre is of a religious family, to whom
the Church is of tremendous moment? You may not know it,
but my brother is a Jesuit! Think of it, a Jesuit priest!" Clemenceau waived these protestations and General Foch became
the new Director.
· The great efficiency and high moral standard displayed by
the French Army in the present war are largely due to the direct
efforts of General Foch while Director of the Ecole de Guerre.
The men he trained in the art of war are now the officers
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of the French Army, and what other army can boast of such
capable men? The students imbibed his passionate love for
work and the genuine enthusiasm with which he entered upon
every undertaking. Slipshod methods were conspicuous by their
absence. He plied his pupils with pointed questions and demanded prompt and accurate answers. Any attempt at an evasive answer would be peremptorily halted by his sudden "Attendez; Precisez !" Quick and correct thinking were prime essentials.
Like all great men, whether they be poets, generals, or kings,
General Foch has his ideal. Throughout his entire military
course Napoleon has been his ideal. True, he thoroughly acquainted himself with all the campaigns of Caesar and Alexander, but he studied Napoleon, as Pope did Dryden. Long before
the present war's first shadow darkened the peaceful fields of
France and Belgium, General Foch foresaw, as if by intuition,
the forthcoming conflict and the terrible tragedies that would
likely ensue. The French military alone knew of his earnest
pleadings for a larger standing army, better equipment and bigger guns, he knows of their refusal, and the whole world now
knows the result.
When the ponderous siege guns of the Germans were pounding at the gates of Belgium, General Foch was in command of
the 20th Corps at Nancy. His consummate genius and tactical
ability were instantly called into action. With Joffre at his side,
the great counter attack of the Marne was launched against the
onrushing hordes of the North; the first great battle was won.
There was to be no repetition of ' 71. At Y ser the Germans
launched another great drive, this time toward Calais and the
English Channel. With the armies of Britain, France, and Belgium, General Foch again outmaneuvered the enemy and halted
them in their tracks. In both of these battles he acted upon his
own initiative and displayed a courage and daring that were truly
remarkable. The following message despatched to J off re before
the battle of the Marne is a typical instance of his dashing nerve
and dauntless spirit: "My right has been rolled up. My left has
been driven back. My center has been smashed. Situation on
the whole, excellent. Am going to advance."
Acquainted with the magnificent skill and genius of this
man, so eminently displayed in the present war, the leaders of
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the Allies at once recognized that General Ferdinand Foch was
the right man to lead their armies to victory. Now that he has
supreme command of all the troops on the Western front, General Foch is calmly awaiting the supreme moment for a gigantic
offensive, when the combined armies of the Allies are to sweep
forward in concert with irresistible force.
ELMER J. TRAME, '19.

ctn lltft.

•

ACH life is but a little dream,
Each one has both its joy and pain.
And if we ponder, it will seem
Each life is but a little dream.
And 'neath the starlight's silv'ry gleam,
Whene'er we count our loss and gain,
Each life is but a little dream.
Each one has both its joy and pain.
BERNARD BROERING, Fourth Hieb.

ENERAL BURKE had been a military man all his
life. He had always had a fondness for all things
~ military. Although it had been the earnest desire
of his parents that he prepare himself for the law
profession, he disregarded their wish and entered
the army. Despite the fact that he had begun his career as a
mere private, his sterling and upright character, together with
his splendid physical qualities gained for him a rapid promotion,
until now, at the age of forty-eight, he was recognized as one of
the foremost military men of the country. He had been in charge
of a military post in the West, but, during the second year of the
great world war, he had been recalled to Washington to take up
important duties at the capitol.

BJ
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Nat long after General BuTke and his family were established in their new home, it was found that some repairs would
have to be made in the plumbing system. It so happened that
on the day the plumber was to arrive the General had an appointment with a fellow-officer, and his wife had made arrangements for a shopping tour with an old friend, whom she had
happily chanced to meet in her new surroundings. It remained,
therefore, for Patricia, General Burke's daughter, to give the
proper directions to the plumber.
Patricia was a lovely young girl of twenty. In appearance
she greatly resembled her father. She was tall and slender, and
she carried herself in a stately and graceful manner. The healthy
glow upon her fair cheeks told of much time spent in the open.
Her fine regular features with her crown of beautiful auburn
tresses gave her a rather noble appearance. At times, however,.
a decided mischievous little twinkle would appear in her limpid
blue eyes, with their faint tinge of violet, which showed that she
possessed a very cheerful disposition. Altogether she was rather
pleasing to look upon, and in addition, she was a girl of splendid
character.
When the plumber arrived, Patricia was rather surprised
at his appearance. This plumber was certainly not like most
plumbers. The clothes he wore, though appropriate for his work,
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were neat. They were not covered with splotches of grease.
His face too did not show the marks of his trade, and his face,
be it said, was something to conjure with. Had you asked
Patricia how their conversation started, she would probably have
been unable to tell you. Before long, however, he had told her
that his name was James Marshall, and that he was just about
to finish his course in mechanical engineering. He explained that
the sudden death of his father, a few years previous, had compelled him to work, whenever he had the opportunity, in order
to complete his education. They had a wonderful chat together,
unhindered by mere convention, and, finally, as Patricia bade the
plumber "goodbye," she shook hands with him, not knowing
that he had purposely cleaned his own hands in the hope that
she would do just this thing.
One Sunday afternoon shortly after this, as Patricia and one
of her schoolmates were strolling along the avenue, James Marshall passed by. Raising his hat, he bowed a greeting to Patricia,
who, with a smile and a nod, returned his salutation. The girl
by her side becoming immediately interested, questioned her.
"Who is that handsome young man?" she eagerly inquired.
It was only natural for her to do, for James Marshall, dressed in
his best, with his long easy strides and his fine athletic figure,
was undoubtedly an attractive person.
"Oh, he is just some young man I met recently," Patricia
replied rather indifferently.
Just how it was that Patricia and James happened to meet so
often in the days that followed, no one knew, unless, perhaps, it
was James and Patricia themselves, but they didn't condescend
to inform anyone about the matter. Suffice it to say, that they
did meet frequently, and their meetings were by no means short
ones.
Finally, James Marshall presented himself to General Burke,
and asked for the hand of his daughter in marriage. That worthy
gentleman, however, upon learning that his daughter's suitor was
none other than the plumber, flatly refused him his request, and
under no circumstances would he consider the matter further.
That night, with the able assistance of Patricia's mother, he lectured quite at length upon the duties of one's social position, and
total lack of honor on the part of those persons who played upon
the affection of women to accomplish their vile ends. He did not
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know just what dishonorable end the young man in question
wished to accomplish, yet he was firmly convinced that he was
unworthy of his daughter. The General did not happen to recall at the time that his marriage to Patricia's mother had been
opposed by her father, who was a Major, while he himself was a
mere private. The General had been highly indignant at the
time, and consequently his romance had culminated in an elopement with the Major's daughter.
Patricia took it all very meekly, and her parents thought the
matter was entirely settled. The next morning, however, General Burke found a note upon the breakfast table, from his
daughter:
"Dear Father and Mother:
I am sincerely sorry you do not sanction my marriage to the man of my choice. I have decided, however,
to marry him at any rate, and I hope and pray that you
will sometime be able to forgive me.
Lovingly,
Patricia."

* * * * *

I

I

,I

j

A year had passed and the people of the United States had
decided to join the Allies in the war against autocracy and for
world freedom. General Burke had been appointed a member of
the war cabinet, and his duties and responsibilities had increased
tremendously. Long before this he had entirely forgiven his
daughter, and he longed most ardently for her to return home.
He had spent many months in search of her, but his tireless
efforts had met with no results. He had almost given up hope.
He now regretted his action sincerely.
A young officer in the aviation service on the Pacific Coast
had created quite a stir in military circles by his invention of an
aeroplane engine, which promised to give this country supremacy
in the air. General. Burke and a committee of experts had been
sent to interview the inventor and to judge the merits of his
fovention.
When the General arrived at the aviation field, as he stepped
from his car, whom, in all the world, should he espy, but his own
daughter? Patricia rushed toward her father, who received her
in a loving embrace. After Patricia had told him all about herself, and after he had explained his presence so far from home,
he asked to see her husband. He said he wished to beg his forgiveness.
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"Well," replied Patricia mischievously, "once you wouMn't
receive him, but now you've come clear across the country to see
him."
"How's that?" inquired her father.
"Well, you see, hubby is Lieutenant Marshall."
"What! You don't mean to tell me he is the inventor?"
"That's my husband, and I am proud of him."
It will scarcely be necessary to add that a very favorable report was carried to Washington concerning the young invent~r
and his work.
JOHN DANAHY,

_
1

•

1,

'11~

IRGIN, thou of virgins fairest,
Graciously accept this lay;
Virgin purest, brightest, rarest,
List, as now I humbly pray.
Morning Star I in all thy splendor
Through my heart's oped portals shine.
Smile on me, 0 Virgin tender,
'Till my heart is like to thine.
When my soul is heavy laden
Give me thy wound-healing balm,
That from thee, 0 glorious maiden,
Peace may come to make me calm.
B. A. HANEBERG, '11.

lnut4ful ilrmnrtrs.
.
•

CHOES of my youth are ringing,
Through the channels of my ear,
Would that youth were ever clinging!
Day by day, as time is winging
Us through spans of life so dear,
Echoes of my youth are ringing.
Sorrow now begins her stinging,
Bringing all except good cheer,
Would that youth were ever clinging I
Lov'd ones of my youth are winging
Flight from life of mis'ry here ;
Echoes of my youth are ringing.
Age its lines of care is bringing
To my face which once was clear;
Would that youth were ever clinging I
Though the days of life are flinging
Thoughts of many mem'ries dear,
Echoes of my youth are ringing,
Would that youth were ever clinging I
GEORGE N. LAMOTT, Fourth High.

CORP . J OHN H. FREY, ' J S,
U. S. F ield Artill ery.

Btt4 t4t "uns.
HE artillery is one of the most important branches
of service. Without it the infantry and cavalry
would be at a great disadvantage and in fact absolutely helpless in modern warfare. Thus it can
•
be seen that there is an absolute interdependence
of the three combatants in arms-Infantry, Cavalry and Field
Artillery, and team work on the part of all three is indispensable .
to the success of an actual engagement. An infantryman, then,
must have a kowledge of the tactks of artillery while the artilleryman must be well trained in infantry movements in order
that they may use their own arms to the fullest extent and arrive
at the highest success obtainable.
With this brief introduction we might take up the discussion on the position of the artillery in battle and the means they
use in firing at a target which is not visible. Direct firing is not
hard to understand because it merely consists in laying the gun
directly on the target whether it is a body of advancing infantry
or moving cavalry. But to understand how a gun is manipulated when the target is invisible, is a stumbling-block for a
civilian, and at the same time it is the point about which the
training of an artilleryman centers. This fact accounts for the
time it requires to train an artilleryman correctly and efficiently
in this branch of the service.
Indirect fire, then, is the general method in this war,-that
is, firing at an unseen target by means of a fixed aiming point,
the fire itself being directed by a forward directing officer, known
as the F. 0. 0., who from some vantage-point in advance, observes the burst of our shells and wires the correction to the
guns in the rear.
The observation post may be . situated in any convenient
position that commands the enemy's zone-a steeple of a church,
a ·high cliff or a shell-crater may serve as the observation post
or 0. P., as it is called. The 0. P. is a dangerous place, as the
enemy's guns are continuously searching the opposite side for
points likely to serve for observation.
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While in the front line, it is the duty of the F. 0. 0. to keep
the guns in touch with the infantry. The battalion commander
may call upon him any time for retaliation, or to shoot up a new
target that may present itself.
On each gun there is an instrument, called the panoramie
sight. In setting a gun for action, when the target is not seen,
an aiming-point is chosen as a guide. The panoramic sight is
set upon this at a given deflection, and when the proper adjustment is made for elevation and range, the gun is so adjusted that
when the shell is fired, it will fall near or on the target. If it
falls short of the target, the forward observing officer will wire
back to increase the range and elevation on the next and the
succeeding shots until a direct hit is registered. The command
is then given to "fire for effect" because the guns are on the target, and fire for demolition can and must be used, if success is
to be attained.
There are many other small operations which are necessary
but which are difficult to understand by one who is unfamiliar
with the action or parts of a gun. For example, we might explain the various traversing gears and handles which are necessary for the adjustment of a gun for range, sight and elevation.
These are not easily explained to a civilian who has not seen a
gun either in action or in position.
The guns are generally situated a mile or less behind the
trenches. The heavy guns are often at a greater distance. One
of the most important things in good gun position is concealment. Woods and groves of trees make ideal hiding places for
batteries. Sometimes they are in the open behind a crest. Then
a network of wire covered with leaves is often erected for overhead concealment from aeroplanes.
The greatest precaution must be taken at the guns to prevent the enemy from observing their position. The science of
concealment is now a fine art. One could pass over a country
bristling with guns and never dream that there was a battery· in
the vicinity until, without any warning, they start to pop off, as
we say, in every direction.
There is still another phase of the operation of a battery in
action and that is the supply of ammunition. The supply of
ammunition to the guns is a task of vital importance. The issue
of a battle depends as much on the proper supply of shells as
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upon the skillful handling of guns. When a field battery is
situated far forward in a position difficult to approach, all kinds
of obstacles must be overcome to get there. Sometimes the
ground will be so bad in wet weather that it is impossible to
take limbers there. On such occasions pack mules or even sleds
are used. Sometimes the hauling must be done at night, because,
if done during the day, the approaches to a battery would be exposed to observation. In desperate straits the order will come to
rush ammunition to the guns in daylight under observation.
A great deal more might be said on the subject of artillery.
There are many technical and tactical problems with which artillerymen must habituate themselves by constant practice, but my
limited time forces me to state briefly some of the outstanding
features of Field Artillery, and with these we will have to content ourselves at this writing.
CORP. JOHN H. FREY, '18,
Battery F, 186th U. S. Field Artillery,
Camp Sheridan, Ala,

.
ii

HE. lovely month of May is here,
The month when life is gay.
'Tis Mary's month, our Mother dear.
The lovely month of. May is here,
When Mary sweetly turns her ear
To what we humbly pray.
The lovely month of May is here,
The month when life is gay.
BERNARD BROERING, Fourth High.

iltbbt &n iltbbt Nnt.
T was one evening last spring when Jim Wharton
and his wife came over to make a friendly little
call, and while he and I, through the cigar smoke,
were talking over our own business and the ladies
•
about everyone else's, someone, as usual, mentioned the war as a sign that the time had arrived, for it to be
settled all over again.
"I see where some Sherlock Holmes discovered another canful of German propaganda with a camouflaged fuse attached to
it," announced Jim; "it's funny how sudden-like so many tomatocans have burst out all over the front pages of our newspapers."
"Oh Jim, don't try to be funny," cried Mrs. Wharton, a
weepy little body, "such things are never funny. I think everything connected with this horrible old war is sad and just simply
awful."
"Well," answered Jim unwisely, "I claim they are funny, but
women have no sense of humor; the only time they are real joyful is when they are weeping all over one another's shoulders,"
and with not a trace of tear she promptly and snappily replied,
"No sense of humor? I have lived with you for over nineteen
years, haven't I?"
"That hasn't anything to do at all with this present nonsense about the war," said Jim, trying to avoid his wife's indignant eye. "I think it is comical the way some people go about,
looking for calamity."
Now whether such affairs are humorous or sad, I offer the
following personal experience as an example to judge by. I myself am a graduate of a Western Medical College, and at present
a quiet small town doctor, but why I was called into such a case
as this, when there were many other aspiring medics about who
craved notoriety and fame, is more than I can fathom.
To be specific, it was about four o'clock in the afternoon of
a particularly bleak and raw day in early spring, when a typical
farm-like vehicle, half buggy and half carriage, was drawn up in
front my little office by a shaggy old grey mare. She voluntarily stopped, and from beneath the folds of a very dirty blanket
there emerged an old and apparently highly excited woman.
Stout and "dumpy" she appeared as she climbed out onto the
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walk and made directly for my door. I, having watched her,
and sensing her action, opened it before she knocked. If she
was surprised .at this, her expression betrayed no emotion. With
a meaningless gesture she began at once to pour forth the most
voluble flow of non-understandable language I ever heard.
Evidently something was seriously wrong, so with a helping
hand, I guided her into my little waiting-room, and after quieting her I was able to gather that she had driven over thirty miles
during the present bad weather to see me and, if possible, to take
me back with her. Her husband, it seemed was dying, and
needed immediate attention.
Although I did not fancy the trip, my duty was apparent;
so hurriedly packing a few things in my bag, and taking along
whatever professional necessities I thought might be needed, we
set out in the ancient equipage. As soon as I stepped out into
the open air I regretted my decision, and had my pride not been
touched by the woman's simple faith in me-as shown by her
coming after me-I believe I would have turned back. But I
did not. Well, we drove for centuries, it seemed to me, and all
the while my companion said not a word. Towards the end of
the journey I began to fear that the exposure had made her ill
also.
·It must have been about eight o'clock in the evening, and
shortly after we had passed through a small village, when suddenly the knowing old horse turned in at the gateway, which I
myself had not seen. At once we began a steep ascent up a
gravel path towards a flickering light, scarcely discernible
through the trees and the darkness. Finally, we reached an old
frame house and stopped. Just as I turned an inquiring head
toward the old woman beside me, she began to remove her coat
and motioned for me to do the same. I did so. Scarcely had we
both stepped out of the carriage onto a little porch, when the
door was· suddenly opened by a tousled-headed youngster.
"Grossmamma," he cried, "come quick, he has been a callin'
you for the longest time."
Hurriedly she entered the house-I following-and there,
seated before an open fire-place, was an old man who turned his
head nervously as we entered, and cried in a hoarse voice: "At
last, goat Gott, at last!"
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Laying down my hat and bag I quickly crossed the room to
him, as he appeared to be in the last stages of collapse. He was
trembling all over and as I approached, his withered and shaking
old hand shot out in alarm.
"Not me," he cried, "it is this, this, and, thrusting his other
hand into his open shirt front, he drew out a folded and wrinkled
slip of paper. His exci~ement was pitiable, and as I took the
paper from him he shouted:
"It is a lie-all a lie-because mine son iss been arrested for
a Deu·tscher spy, then they blame me also. Mein Gott, what can
I do? This paper, mein little grandson finds today at the door,
but I tell you it lies," and with an inarticulate little gasp he
slouched down in his chair, unconscious. In a moment I was on
my knees beside him. What a wreck I thought, as I tried to
raise him to a sitting position for fear of a rush of blood to his
head. Such a thing in his present feverish state might prove
fatal. Finally, with the aid of the old woman I raised him up,
and after doing as much as I could for him, I turned my attention to the mysterious note.
Bending over before the fire-light, and carefully unfolding
the paper, I read from a little tobacco pamphlet:
"Ask Dad, He Knows."
HENRY BUNKER, '11.

A lttsrnt.
Pensacola, Fla., March 25, 1918.
I 11m going to relate a little experience by way of narrative,
not as a "bouquet fisher. " It tells of how one Ensign C. B.
Reemelin was an actual participant in a search for two missing
aviators and how we picked up two other men drifting in the
Bay, drowning, at a distance of about half a mile from their
machine.
At two o'clock, Monday, Ensign Draper and Delehanty, the
former a close friend and ~ classmate of mine at Boston Tech.,
started out in No. 430 for a flight. At 4. P. M. they were reported
as being overdue and machine No. 418 with L. T. Hoight and
Ensign Tweed started out in search for them. They were missed
at 5 :30 and also reported as gone. Immediately the order went
out to stop flying and have all the machines stand by to search.
A call was sent out for volunteers. Ensign Weaver and I handed
in our names. we were instructed to fly in formations of four
until we picked a point, some four miles below Pensacola, and
then right turn and head out to sea until we picked up Santa
Rosa Island and then proceed along the shore until we reached a
point just off the Yard, and then Home.
It was almost dark when we started, an ugly black haze
hung over the water front fifty feet up and over the entire city.
We were the first off and had to circle around a few times until
all our party jumped off. Only two others got off. We had to
fly about twenty feet from the water, and it was so bumpy I
thought every minute we were gone. Sometimes we would
strike a hole and drop almost to the water's edge. But Weaver
would zoom her up again. I was scared-it was all so uncanny.
We finally reached the place designated as our turning point.
We wheeled left. But the other aviators went on mistaken orders. We followed the machines fearing they would be lost. In
the mix-up two of the machines started back for the station.
No. 1 circled round. We back-trailed her until she picked up the
island and were coming up the home stretch flying about 500
feet above the Bay. I searched the Bay looking for No. 2 and
saw what I thought to be her on the water with a "dead stick"
(engine stopped). I motioned for a glide and told the pilot, and
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we made for her. We could just make her out, the pall was so
intense.
, We landed right near her and saw that her sea anchor was
out and the plane deserted-it was 418, Tweed and Hoight. We
were just about to go on when it struck me that no thoughtful
flyer would leave his plane without towing her into safety, so I
thought they must be around somewhere. Just then I heard a,
"frantic cry" for help come out of the gloom. I peered into the
darkness and saw a white ghastly arm go up out of the water.
I shoved the pilot and we taxied fully a quarter of a mile until
we got to him. He said: "Don't mind about me !-(It was Jack
Tweed)-But for God's sake get Hoight, he is drowning out
there now!" We made him come aboard; had to pull him
aboard. I had to walk out on one wing to keep her from going
over, after he got on the other. Poor devil, he was naked as a jay
and blue as a cat-fish, and had been in the water three hours
fighting like a dog. I yelled out as loud as I could-to Hoight"Where are you?" He was so far gone that he couldn't answer.
I cried out again, "Hold on a bit longer, we'll get you!" I
cranked her up and we started on (luckily) just in the right
direction. The water was fairly rough, and the pall so heavy
you couldn't see a thing. Finally, I could just make out what
seemed to be a little jug bubbling up and down. We made for
it, and it was Lieut. Hoight who was just "passing out." He
was almost slipped out of his life preserver.
We were then about four miles from the coast. We quickly
pulled him up on the wing and pushed him up into the fusilage
when he collapsed. I pulled off my khaki blouse and Tweed put
it on. He's a big fellow and he looked like one of those burlesque ·
tin soldiers you see on the stage-a khaki blouse and a pleasant
smile for a uniform. I had to ho,l d Tweed on the machine, hold
Hoight from slipping under the engine, and also hold myself to,
the machine, as I was standing on the wing holding on, in full
blow of the propeller. I surely got a cooling off. It seemed as
if I rode for a century; for four miles we "taxied over the Bay."
These poor fellows were groaning every hundred yards. We·
would have to slow down because Hoight's heart was so weak
that he couldn't breathe. Finally we reached the beach of what
we thought was the Big Bayou of a country club; instead, however, we were about four miles below. Ugly piles stuck up, here
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and there, and we had to weave in and out. I surely was happy
when the keel of our pontoon grated on shore. We shouted for
help. I cried out: "Order an ambulance, bring some clothing
and blankets and some whiskey." I never saw a crowd act
quicker. I pulled Hoight out, and in so doing, neatly fried a hole
in his arm about as big as a silver dollar, on the hot exhausthowever, I didn't notice this until I got to the hospital and carried Haight ashore. Two big fishermen carried Tweed ashore.
We rolled them into blankets and rubbed them to start circulation. I didn't give Haight any whiskey, I only put it on his
temples, wrists and stomach, as I was afraid he would die of a
weak heart. Then the ambulance came and we started for the
hospital. The doctors were working on the boys while I called
the officer of the day at the Yard to tell him about the "rescue."
In an hour or so they were alright again, but a bit scared
from their terrifying experience. I then took Ensign Tweed in
an auto to join the search party at the wharf. It seemed Tweed
and Haight had seen the wreck of 430 lying submerged below
Pensacola and had landed; Haight had dived in to board her and
extricate the bodies, but the wind and tide were too much for
him and he was losing out and cried for help. Tweed, in the excitement, stopped his motor and couldn't get it started. He
therefore peeled his clothes and jumped in for Hoight,-but he
could not make it either. The sea anchor failed to check the
plane and it drifted away. So, first came the plane-then Tweed
-then Haight-then the wreck. All floating before the wind.
We searched until 9 :30 P. M. I had nothing to eat or drink
since 11 :30 A. M. (noon) and my throat, from shouting, was almost raw and my feet were wet and I was cold. At 9 :30 the
wreckage was seen, small bits here and there. We followed it
up until we came to the wreck. A hugh bulk of crumbled fabric,
woodwork and wire. The only thing showing above the water
was a wing tip pontoon the wreckage barge lifted it up and out
fell a torso, almost headless (poor old Delehanty) , his head from
his eyes up crushed off like an egg-shell. No one knew either of
the two, so I had to view the remains. I told the Captain of the
Yards that it was Delehanty, not Draper. They couldn't then
nor have they yet since found Draper. It seems they had been
stunting and went into nose dive of 1,000 feet. I never saw such
a terrible crash.
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After this we went to Santa Rosa Island -in the lee of the
wind and tide to await No. 418 (Tweed's machine) and possibly
Draper's body. We walked from 11 P.M. until 5 :45 A.M. (dawn).
We found the machine in perfect condition, also a broken and
mashed helmet, probably Delehanty's, a life preserver, but no
body. It surely was a gruesome task. If I live to be a thousand
years old, I shall never forget the terrified cries of those voices
or the sight of the corpse of Delehanty. I got home at six A. M.
(broad daylight), one puttee gone, face black as soot, uniform
full of dirt and grease, worn out and tired, but happy because I
felt I had done my duty to poor old Draper. He was a fine fellow, awfully funny-he was the one who first stuck to me ever
since.
Some thought he might have been saved, but personally I
don't think that he had a pain. Wasn't that an experience
though? You surely get to see a lot in this game. You don't
know what a sight it was-about fifteen boats filled with officers
and men (in speed boats) all awaiting the verdict. I am glad it
is over.
ENSIGN CLARENCE B. REEMELIN,
tJ. S. Navy, R. F. C.

.I

mnm unb Jrrauk's !\butnturt.
N the mountains of Colorado nestles the little town
of B--. Until the war began, the hubbub and
action incident to city life were spared the peaceful citizens of the village, but now all was astir in
ceaseless endeavors to mine the coal, which the
country demands for the prosecution of the war. As is natural,
even in this little town, the Boy Scouts were active, helping
miners wherever they could. Meetings of these youthful aids
were held weekly, and it is at one of these gatherings that our
story opens.
"Can anyone account for the action of the two miners we
suspect of conspiracy?"
The scouts looked at one another in unfeigned expectations
as their leader, Tom Owen, put this question, to which no one
responded.
"Very well," continued Owen, "we will delegate a scout to
look after the affair. I'll appoint you, Frank Simmons."
The boy appointed was a frail, sickly youth, with a wan
face. He had but lately joined the organization, and his evident
purpose in joining was to regain his health by partaking in the
sports of his comrades. Although a stranger to his new surroundings, he bore himself like a man, unmoved by the boyish
quips aimed at hi111 because of his wax-like appearance. In a
short time the boys learned to respect him, for he showed an unnatural shrewdness and displayed an enviable ability at sports,
despite his physical condition. As a consequence, all the scouts
approved their president's choice.
The routine business was at length disposed of and the meeting adjourned. After most of the boys had departed, Frank
sought out Tom Owen.
"Tom," he began confidently, "let me walk down the lane
with you tonight. I have something to tell you."
Tom nodded assent.
For quite a distance the two boys walked in silence. Tom
was afraid to urge Frank to speak, while the latter, for some reason, seemed disinclined to enter upon his subject. Two or three
turnings in the path were thus made in silence, when Frank
:finally began.
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"Tom," he said in a very low voice, "I can give some account
of the men we suspect, but I was unwilling to tell of it openly at
the meeting because I feared it might frustrate our plans."
Owen's silence invited further explanation and Frank continued:
"As I was coming over the ridge, this evening, I heard voices
as if quarreling. I stopped to listen. The argument was heated,
and, as a result, I could catch only a few words, such as 'destroy'
and 'ruin.' The gleam of the early-moon outlined the faces of the
men and, Tom, I am sure I saw the very men we think are conspirators."
Totn clapped his hand over his friend's mouth.
"Listen," he whispered.
Both youths dropped to their knees and crawled forward in
the direction of the suppressed sound which they had heard.
Once or twice they cracked a twig or rustled a pile of withered
leaves, and then breathlessly halted, waiting to see if they were
discovered. But the voices did not stop and the boys advanced
farther. Now they were at the edge of a little hillock overlooking a slight depression. They could discern nothing, yet they
knew some one must be present, for they detected faint indications of hushed sounds. Crawling forward a short distance, they
lay stretched on the ground, listening. The sounds became more
intelligible.
Frank gripped Tom's wrist and prevented him from moving.
He pointed to the right, for he dared not speak even in a whisper. Tom followed the direction and craned his head to get a
better view, for now in the silvery ray of the evening star, was
peeping through the trees. Frank pushed him back immediately
and held him in a vise-like grip. Just then the sound ceased and
both boys lay low, holding their breath, lest they might reveal
their presence. In a few minutes, the sound of human voices
was heard again, but Frank did not release his hold on Tom.
"We can't do anything now," he muttered at length; "let's
wait until they have finished and then form our plans."
The nocturnal dialogue, to which the boys were eager listeners, continued for some time. Only occasionally could they distinguish any words at all, but these were enough to furnish them
a clue as to the nature of the conversation. The blood boiled
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within the veins of the two youths as they overheard the incoherent talk. More than once was Tom tempted to try his
strength with the scoundrels, but Frank was always present to
tighten his grasp on his comrade when he thought he might do
someting precipitate. For upward of an hour they lay stretched
on the meadow, loath to move away. The village curfew at last
summoned them, and noiselessly they crawled back to the lane.
Once they were out of ear-shot, Frank began to speak.
"We must act quickly, else the damage done will be irreparable. Tomorrow night we will be ready to thwart their insidious plan."
Tom agreed, albeit he was in favor of immediate action.
That evening the boys evaded the constable who ever on the
alert for children who remained outside the parental home after
the curfew ha·d tolled its signal for retirement. Tom and Frank
were up early the next morning and met on their way to school.
Then it was that Frank unfolded a plan which was nothing short
of the sensational. The details pleased Tom, for he was a boy of
youthful spirits and dash. All was tentatively ready for the
work of the evening.
Daylight seemed to linger too long for the boys. Finally the
last streaks of the setting sun disappeared behind the mountain.
Soon mountain and town were wrapt in darkness save here and
there for the flickering light of a street lamp.
At the appointed time the two. boys, prepared for an adventure, met at the spot where they had overheard the conversation
the night before. Again they crawled forward. Again they
heard the plotting of their enemies. They listened with suppressed excitement until they heard what they wanted-the in. criminating evidence.
·
The boys rushed forth from their hiding places to surprise
their foes. But here they were checked by the rain that had just
began to fall. Shielding their faces they tried to continue onward but the storm was becoming fiercer. They took refuge behind a tree and waited for the storm to pass over. Now electric
flashes painted the forest with streaks of white, while tall oaks
swayed their tops as if in deference to the mighty wind. The
boys crouched together. Their clothes were drenched by the
water and clung to their bodies. Of a sudden a crash was heard.
Frank and Tom drew back, yet the branches of the falling tree
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knocked them to the ground. Unhurt, however, they arose quickly and regained their shelter.
The rain-storm ceased as suddenly as it had begun, and the
young scouts made their way into the open.
"Look," exclaimed Tom," there are the men we are after."
Frank following his friend's gaze, saw a horrible sight, for
under the fallen tree lay the two miners. It was evident the life
had already gone out of their bodies. Their eyes were glassy and
seemed like large beads, lifeless and inert.
"Retribution has overtaken them," said Frank to his companion. "Let's leave them and return."
EDWARD ROELKER, 'Ill.

OObituary.
~

WALTER RIECKELMAN.
Died April 10, 1918.
Walter Rieckelman, a student of Second Year at Xavier
Academy, died calmly on Wednesday afternoon, April 10, after
an illness of less than two weeks. Although he had been ill
several times in former years, he apparently had a strong and
robust constitution, and during the past year at least, gave few
indications of being in poor health, so that his sudden sickness
and death came as a sad surprise to his fellow students. He was
in his sixteenth year, having been born on November 19, 1901.
Walter was in every way a model boy. Always faithful,
reliable and conscientious, he gained the good will of all who
knew him. His cheerfulness and skill in games no less than his
attention and diligence in class, made him a great favorite with
teachers and classmates. He was daily seen at the altar rail;
and his patience and resignation in his last illness were a source
of edification and consolation to all who witnessed them. At the
funeral mass, sung in St. Francis de Sales Church, a large crowd
of sympathetic mourners bore testimony to the esteem in which
they held the deceased.
The Faculty and Student body express their heartfelt sympathy to the grief-stricken parents and relatives.

R. I. P.

@bttuary.
JOSEPH MAGGINI.
Died May 17, 1918.
Mr. Joseph Maggini, for many years bookkeeper for Mr.
Joseph Debar, died Friday, May 17, at his home, 3132 Borrman ·
avenue, Avondale, after a lingering illness, borne with patient
resignation to the will of God.
Mr. Maggini was a graduate of St. Xavier College, of the
class of 1888, and had a host of friends among the old students
of that institution.

His noble character and courteous manner

endeared him to all, with whom he came in contact.

He was a

devout Catholic; and his conversation upon religious topics
during his trying illness was a source of much edification to his
visitors. He was buried on Monday, with solemn Requiem Mass
at St. Andrew Church.
He leaves a widow and five children to mourn his loss. He
is survived also by a brother, Mr. George Maggini, of Newport,
Kentucky.
R. I. P.
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THRIFT STAMPS.
The Thrift Stamp campaign, inaugurated some weeks ago,
has been c;rried on with an energy that reflects great credit on
the committee in charge of the work. There has been no letdown from their initial enthusiasm and zeal, and their efforts
hitherto, prove that we can safely trust the conduct of the campaign to their capable hands. But we ought not to rely too much
on the committee for success in this undertaking. Every student
of St. Xavier College is affected by this movement-for it is an
evidence of student patriotism-and every student's efforts must
be exerted to carry it to a successful close. Returns so far indicate that the result of our sale of government war stamps will
be gratifying in the extreme. But that is no reason for any relapse in our efforts. We have but a few more days of the school
year left'; let us make every one of them count by helping this

168

THE XAVIER ATHENAEUM

cause, and pushing on in the last big drive that is going to carry
us far beyond our goal. St. Xavier has never failed in the manifestation of her patriotism, and we cannot allow her to fail in
this.

ANOTHER YEAR.
Once more have the hands on the dial of time sped round the
circle of the year and another chapter has been added to the long
history of our Alma Mater. It has been a year filled with history-making events that will affect the future policies of the
whole world, events of such a kind as rouse men from the narrow limit~ of provincialism and make them realize that their
little circle is not all of the world. There is an increasing stimulation to international thought, and to what one might call international sympathy, which may further result in such close intimacy of nations that the advocates of a world Peace League
may yet live to see their aspirations nearly realized.
We can look back on the last scholastic year with much
pleasure and, of course, with some regret for "what mig ht have
been." Here in our school, too, have important events occurred.
Perhaps the most far-reaching in its effects will prove to be the
acquisition of the new gymnasium, which probably will be the
means of stabilizing, and increasing interest in athletics at St.
Xavier, a desirable result indeed. Changes, too, there have been
in the faculty; the late transfer of our Vice-President removing
an old friend, but bringing u s an assistant Chief Executive, who
has already proven a kindly, generous and sympathetic administrator.
Student activities have been carried on with as much success
as in former years and perhaps on somewhat wider lines. The
work of the Sodalities has been increased ; the literary societies
have been as active as of yore; the cooperation and friendly
rivalry of the different classes in representative school movements has resulted in a fine spirit of camaraderie and goodfellowship. If this had been the only result achieved during the
year, w e could say that our efforts have not been w asted.

EDITORIALS
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A CONVENTION.
For the past year there has been under discussion the project of a Student's Mission Crusade, with the avowed purpose of
increasing interest in, and gaining recruits for, foreign missionary work. The indifference of American Catholic college men to
the needs of mission work has been the subject of discussion and
criticism, and various means have been proposed to remedy this
defect. That it should be remedied will be readily admitted.
Whether the desired interest and enthusiasm can be aroused is a
question that only time can answer. But at least the discussion
has evolved one plan which we think worthy of favorable consideration, that is, the proposal to hold a convention of Catholic
college delegates to discuss ways and means of furthering the
Mission Crusade. While a convention of Catholic college men
would be enlightening and advantageous, we would rather see
one whose object was the furtherance of Sodality work, not
merely of interest in the missions. The latter, it seems to us, is
but one phase of the activity of the Sodality~ and although important, should be subordinated to the more important work of
the Sodality. The growing need of organ~zers and directors of
Catholic social work must be met by preparing such leaders in
the training school of the college Sodality. Hence a convention
of Sodality delegates, while not neglecting the mission work,
would exert its influence in a much wider sphere, and the interchange of experience and methods of social service would be
both beneficial and stimulating.

AN ULTIMATUM TO CAMOUFLAGE.
What is becoming of us? The great war is putting us
through a novel school of training. We are learning to save.
We have been taught not to waste. we have learnt how to make
unselfish sacrifices toward many worthy ends, and now we are
advancing to another and higher stage of education. We are
learning to express our thoughts without waste of words. We
can say more in less time.
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A poet whose works we once dearly loved to read, would
picture to us in vivid and charming phrase, the magnificence of
some Thomsonian-well the secret is out-but today, living as
we are in a period of re-education and enforced economy, we
brush aside all thqt useless verbiage about grand scenery and
fine sentiment and like poet thrills, which the magic of Jemmy
Thomson stirred in nerve and fancy, only to give it all one fleeting smile and dismiss it as "camouflage."
Where, oh where is the war taking us? Even our patient
and unoffending lexicon must share its vicissitudes. Here is
hoping that peace 'will bring no forcible annexation, phraseological or otherwise, and that our victory be complete by serving
a knock-out blow even to the symbols of intrigue, fraudulence
and insincerity.
As a measure of preparedness for this consummation, let us
start by giving this latest rival of Saxon undefiled, three shakes
and a wish devout to hie him to the haunts of battle, where he
belongs.
WALTER HARBRECHT, '110.

GOODNESS-GRACIOUS!
The news has recently come from Washington, on the authority of Major Perkins, Red Cross Commissioner to Europe,
that every American soldier who enters the trenches, carries a
Red Cross comfort kit packed by an American woman. The kits,
which contain towel, shirt, writing-pape~, pencil, soap, handkerchiefs, mirror, and other useful articles, have become a great convenience. For the edification of certain nervous and benevolent
souls, male and female, to whom the moral uplift of our soldier
boys is both a patriotic and maternal duty, we re.s pectfully suggest that the above contents of said kits be augmented by some
tins of scandalous tobacco of a smokeable brand. Major Perkins,
we predict, will thankfully condone the profanity.
CARL KNOEBBER, '20.

CHRONICLE
Faculty
Changes.

Rev. Albert C. Fox, S. J., the former Vice-President of the
College, has been made the President of Campion College,
Prairie Du Chien, Wis. Rev. George Kister, S. J., whose place
Father Fox has taken, has come here and has taken up the· duties of
Vice-President.

Provincial
Day.

On the fifteenth of March the students were given a holiday
because the Provincial was a visitor at the College.

Intercollegiate The Intercollegiate English Contest was held on the
English.
twentieth of March. The subject was: What Catholics
are doing to help win the War. As was announced later
Mr. Jos. O'Meara succeeded in capturing eighth place. He is a member of this year's Junior Class.
College
Elocution.

The College elocution preliminaries, on the twenty-second
of March, resulted in the following choice of contestants in
the Final Contest on May the fifteenth: George Kearns,
Earl Westerfield, Jos. O'Meara, John Hardig, Leo Egbring and Jos.
McCarthy. The contest was hotly contested. After a long discussion,
the judges awarded the first place to John B. Hardig. George Kearns
was a close second, and Earl Westerfield, in third place, was but a hair's
breadth behind him.

Students' The annual retreat began Mon<ilay, March the twenty-fifth,
Retreat. and the closing exercises were held on Thursday, the twentyeighth. Father Donoher maintained his reputation as an excellent retreat-master by conducting a very successful retreat.
Easter
Immediately after the close of the retreat, the students were
Vacation. allowed to go home for their Easter vacation. Classes were
resumed on the twenty-ninth of March.
Spring
At the Spring Assembly the following were awarded the
Assembly. highest honors of their respective classes: Sophomore, Jos.
Goodenough, 94.8; Freshman, Vincent Latscha, 97.7. High
School Department: Fourth Year, Bernard Broering and Jos. Schumacher exaequo, 98.2; Third Year A, Edward Over berg, 97; Third Year
B, Everett Hogan, 93; Second Year A, Bernard Wuellner, 95.5; Second
Year B, Louis Mazza, 95.4; First Year A, Phillip Coffey, 97; First Year B,
Julius Thieman, 96; First Year C, Edwin Dittman, 94.1.
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Intercollegiate In the Intercollegiate Latin Contest the following subLatin.
mitted the best local papers : Vincent Latscha, Edward
Roelker, George Maggini, Basil Haneberg. These papers were sent on to St. Louis to be judged together with the papers
submitted by the other Jesuit Colleges in the Missouri Province.
Junior Elocution A capacity audience filled the Auditorium on April the
Contest.
thirtieth, to witness the Junior Elocution Contest. A
medal was awarded for the best speaker in each one
of the High School classes. The successful competitors were: First
Year, Harry Moore; Second Year, Bernard Wuellner; Third Year, Louis
Glueck; Fourth Year, Jeremiah Kiely.
Rector's The students enjoyed a holiday on May the first in honor of
Day.
St. James, the patron saint of Rev. Father Rector.
Thrift Stamp
Campaign.

\·
I

.I

The College Auditorium was the scene of a patriotic
demonstration by all the students on Wednesday, May the
eighth. The purpose of the meeting was to promote the
sale of Thrift Stamps. The idea was conceived at a Council meeting of
the Senior Sodality and was immediately acted upon. The campaign is
to last until the fourteenth of June. From the present indications the
campaign promises to be a whirlwind. A student was appointed in each
class to be the agent in that class. These representatives meet every
few days and report how much progress has been made. As a stimulus
several prizes have been offered, for the class selling the greatest amount
of stamps and also for the class selling the greatest amount in proportion to the number in the class.

Commencement The graduation exercises, this year, have b een moved
Exercises.
up several days. The High School will issue its diplomas on the night of the eighteenth. The graduating
class have just received their rings and the taste shown in selecting them
was excellent. They are indeed very attractive. The Mass in honor of
St. Aloysius will be celebrated in the church on the twentieth of June;
the panegyric will be preached by James J . O ' Regan, S. J. The college
graduation will take place in the evening at Emery Auditorium.
The
The regular practices of the past months have left the memOrchestra. hers well prepared for the extra call upon them these busy
weeks. Apart from ensemble work, several have successfully proved their talent at solo work. With the close of the y ear comes
the feeling, to all concerned, of merited satisfaction-the dir ect outcome
of faithful and willing co-operation . Leo Oberschmidt, Joseph Broering
and Lawrence Poetker, all members of this year's graduating class, leave
us w ith records of sterling service, and with our hearty hon voyage,
Junior
Chorus.

Since the Junior Choristers first introduced th emselves last
Fall , th ey have always been heard with pleasure. Their success
points back to many and serious hours of practice, faithfully
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attended. Nor are they unmindful of what they owe the orchestra members for the help given them by their accompaniments. Robert Kappes,
soprano, of First B, has been very successful as soloist.

SENIOR SODALITY.
Conducting campaigns has been the most notable of the activities of
the Sodality during the past two months. The Peter's Pence Campaign,
of which mention was made in the last issue of the Athenaeum, netted
$110.63 for the Holy Father. The Thrift Stamp Campaign, which is now
in progress, owes its origin to a council meeting in which a committee
was appointed to take the preliminary steps to arouse the interest of the
student body in the purchase of Thrift Stamps. An enthusiastic massmeeting of all the students was held, at which Joseph McCarthy presided
and John Hardig gave the principal address. A permanent committee
has been organized composed of representatives of all the classes, and to
it has been assigned the task of conducting the campaign to the end of
the school year.
The Entertainment Section reports that the Sodalist lecturers have
told their stories of The Little Flower, Bernadette and Lourdes, and of
Joan of Arc to more than one hundred audiences in various parts of Ohio
and Kentucky. Among the more notable audiences addressed were four
hundred school Sisters of Cincinnati and vicinity, five hundred students
of St. Mary College, Dayton, 0 ., the soldiers of Fort Thomas, Ky., the
inmates of the County Infirmary at St. Bernard, 0.
At a recent meeting of the Hamilton County Federation of Catholic
Societies the Sodality delegates took an active part in the deliberations.
They pushed through a motion in behalf of the Catholic Charities League,
gave hearty support to the Catholic Periodicals Campaign which was
launched by the Federation and successfully opposed the attempt to
separate the County Federation from the National Federation.
In order to stimulate the sale of "America" the committee on the
Catholic Press are offering war maps to the purchasers of the "National
Catholic Weekly."
The Ozanam Section has organized a Boy's Club at the Santa Maria
Institute. In the quarterly report submitted by the Probation Officer to
the Federation we find the following generous meed of praise: "One section of the Elder League, composed of boys from St. Xavier College Sodality, have for nearly two years in a quiet and unostentatious way been
doing a practical and important work among the boys. Besides friendly
calls at the homes of their probationers, they make weekly visits to the
Opportunity Farm at Glendale. Here they gather the Catholic boys for
Catechetical instructions; they help them in their amusements and they
encourage them in going to Mass at the village church, for the present
building has no chapel.
Their efficient work is greatly appreciated, for it is utterly impossible for the Catholic officer to follow up all these boys."

Social
What was conceded to be one of the most interesting of all the
League. features provided by the Social League for the entertainment
and instruction of its members during the current year was the
presentation of the movie "Busy Ohio," an industrial film, on the evening of March 22. This picture is published and maintained by the Ohio
State Board of Commerce, of which this department is a member, as an
educational feature of its work. It depicts a number of the typical industries of the state, visualizing the various operations from start to finish.
The method of tire manufacture,' as an example, was followed from the
plantations in South America, through the many processes of treatment,
to the finished product bearing the nationally known trademark of the
up-state factories . The film was procured through the good offices of
Mr. Shimansky, Secretary and Manager of the Board, and presented by
Mr. McCrehan who explained the pictures as they were shown.
On April 19, the members of the Public Speaking class crowned their
successful efforts of the year with an excellent debate before the student
body on the following question : " Resolved: That operative ownership
shall be the prevailing economic system in the United States after the
war." Howard Sweeney and Ed. Anthony upheld the affirmative of the
issue, and Ed. O'Dowd and Stanley Hittner the negative. The arguments treated comprehensively of all the most important phases of the
topic and the speakers bore ample evidence of the good results obtained
in their class-room. The famous encyclicals of Leo XIII were quoted to
show the keen interest of the Church in the temporal welfare of her subjects and the suggestions and p.lans she offers for a betterment of conditions.
Professors Crane, Brendel and Burns were judges of the debate. In
their opinion, the negative made the better presentation of their arguments, and they awarded the victory accordingly.
This was the last of a series of highly interesting assemblies provided by the League. Much of the success of work so satisfactorily carried on during the year is owing to the splendid efforts of the present
officers whose untiring and unselfish efforts bore such excellent results.

New Classes. The lawyers are busy men these days. After completing
the course in Partnership and Agency on April 16, Profess or Kennedy went right on with his wide-awake Freshmen into the·
subj ects of Sales. The class record is entirely satisfactory.
Professor Dixon began his lectures on Insurance before the upperclassmen on May 2. This class succeeded the course in Costs, conducted
by Professor Crane.
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Mr. McCarthy On April 26 another member of the faculty of this deIn Army.
partment left to take up duties under the direction of
Uncle Sam. On that date Mr. Edward McCarthy, instructor in the Summer Bookkeeping course, went to Chillicothe where
he is .connected with the 168th Depot Brigade. Mr. McCarthy is the
third member of the faculty to enter service, the other two being Mr.
Alfred Geisler and Mr. Elmer Conway. The former is in the Departme~t
of Justice at Washington and the latter at Camp Sherman.
Mr. Schmitt and Mr. Niemer, both members of this year's class, left
recently for training camps. Norton · Herget, of the Public Speaking
class, has joined one of the Cincinnati batteries in the South.
Annual
Banquet.

The annual banquet of the Department of Commerce was
held on the evening of May 28 in the Club Room of the Gibson Hotel. An unusual array of speakers was secured by the
Social League. Stanley Hittner, President of the League, acted as
Toastmaster. His Honor, the Mayor, Hon. Judge Fox, of the Municipal
Court, · and Mr. John Mac Cormack, Four minute Man, were at the
speakers' table, and the customary remarks were heard from other of
the distinguished guests who were present. By and large it was the
most successful social function of the year and the committees are to be
congratulated on effective efforts.

The beginning of the end is at hand. The biggest and most
successful year of this department's existence is drawing to a
close-with all the attendant worries and suspense. Junior
Accounting, Costs, and the English classes have finished their work for
the year , and all other courses will have been completed in the very
near future.
The Ad-Salesmen are busy with ink and ideas in the contest to land
the various prizes offered to this class, the most popular of which is a
$50.00 Liberty Bond.
Final
Exams.

Abbey Student. Bristling with snappy stories, sprightly poems and timely essays, comes this ever welcome magazine to ·our
desk. The stories are, without an exception, very interesting. "John
Corvin Turns a Leaf" afforded us great pleasure, due solely to its striking individuality as compared with the other stories in this issue. The
story treats of a general tendency on 'the part of the youth of this country by means of a specific instance to forget completely the welfare of
his neighbor and act merely for his own profit and enjoyment. "A
Broken Engagement" is a story of a broken love affair, ending with the
usual reconciliation and explanations. The dialogue, however, is admirably conformed to the several characters. "Donald Paul Dineen,
J . M. A. Mus. D." contains a very original plot. This is saying something unusual about a story, because nine out of every ten are developed
along the same plot with the addition of few minor details. The only
feature of the story which is not original is the ending, where we met
our old friend, the surprise. This ending, if judiciously used, adds attractiveness to a story; if used indiscriminately, cases might arise in
which the ending jars upon the pleasant anticipations of the reader. The
latter effect seems to take place in this instance. The essays, "Cardinal
Richelieu" and "The Farm Labor Question," are both very timely, the
former for a true instance of real pattiotism, the latter for a capable
management of the greatest problem in the United States at the present
day. The trio of poems on April deals respectively with the advent, joys
and showers of that versatile month. All embody a choice of expression
indicative of careful reflection. We liked the poem "The Hero" the best
on account of the beauty of its theme, the arrangement of its verses and
stanzas. After reading the articles in this issue, we must admit that the
magazine is one of the best we have criticised this year.
The College
Spokesman.

From the glorious West comes this pleasant magazine.
I ts arrival is hailed with great interest and expectation,
and seldom, if at all, are our expectations disappointed.
The April number is up to the high standard of its predecessors. After
the address of Governor Harding to the students, a masterful one indeed, we came upon a very beautiful poem entitled '.' My Storehouse of
Years." The lilt and the rhymes were perfect, and the verses rolled off
the tongue, easy and natural. The double rhyme in the third verse of
each stanza afforded the musical rhythm. "The Influence of the Catholic Church on American Life" was somewhat lengthy. Favorable comment, however, must be made on the capabl.e management of this most
important of subjects. The "Fish Line Clue" was a very interesting
detective story, developed along the well known Conan Doyle style.
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The plot is carefully developed to its logical climax. "A Straying Sunbeam" was a rather lengthy poem, but the choice of expression couched
in the successively rhyming verses rendered it very pleasant reading.
"The Monroe Do~trine Must Stand" was an essay of considerable merit.
The subject is an old one indeed, but in the present case was dealt with
in a novel way. The arguments are very cogent, and the proofs convincing. "The Fool," a poem of musical verses and pleasant rhymes,
was a fitting finale to this excellent number.

The Micrometer. From an institute of our locality, comes this neat and
impressive looking publication. "Love is Stronger
than Hate" is a short story, full of life and action. The details of the
plot are admirably arranged and developed to a most suitable climax.
"A Second-hand Book ·store" is a description indicative of the keen observative powers of the . author. The rest of the issue is fillett with
humorous jokes and sayings. An intimate acquaintance, however, must
be had with their victims in order to fully appreciate the ready wit. The
poems especially, embodied the genuine wit which seems so prevalent
among your contributors. Too much wit, however, will result in a
witty indigestion. Stick in a few more sober articles.
The Boston
The magazines from the four corners of the country
College Stylus. have fallen upon our desk like a freshening April
shower. After a careful deliberation, we finally chose
this always pleasant magazine, and not to our regret, as we found.
"A Rose" is a rather unusual piece of art. Throughout the entire article.
there is an abundance of very beautiful description, due to the judicious
selection of the right adjective. "Vision" is .another instance of beautiful language, this time arranged in verse. "Prayer" is a very simple
poem of six stanzas, narrating the prayer of a child to the Blessed
Mother. The simplicity of thought and expression was its chief attraction. "Eye for Eye," a story of the present war, is vividly narrated.
Every paragraph is vibrant with interest. Though rather lengthy, its
-charming style held our attention to the very end. "On Divers Things"
treats of the pursuit of hats, stepping on tacks, and the characteristics
.of different front doors, in the regular Henry Shaw style. "Sunset" and
"Night Scene" are both typical instances of the wonderful descriptions
of Bostonians. The former was especially vividly described. "The Y ellow Streak" is an interesting story, composed on a time-worn plot, the
railroad station, the dream, the sudden awakening, and utter unreality of
the harrowing incidents in the dream. "The Muse" has surely endowed
many of your contributors with high imaginative faculties. Some of the
flights equal those of Dryden, Shelley, and even Guynemer. Taken all
.in all, however, we were certainly pleased with the contents of this issue.

ALUMNI NOTES
'93. Rev. John A. McClorey, S. J., has achieved rare success in his
latest book entitled "An Interpretation of Shakespeare."
Francis Eic~er, a brother of Father Michael Eicher, S. ]., of
St. Xavier College, died recently at his home in Cincinnati. The Athenaeum wishes to extend its sincere sympathy to the relatives of the
deceased.
'99. Rev. A. C. Fox, S. J., Dean of St. Xavier College, has been
transferred to Campion College, Prairie Du Chien, Wis., over which he
has been appointed President.
'08. Ensign Clarence Reemelin, of the Navy Aviation Section, is
now stationed at Washington. An interesting letter recently received
from him is published in the current issue of the Athenaeum.
'11. John Thompson is connected with the K. of C. at Camp McArthur, Waco, Texas.
·
'11. Robert A. Gellenbeck has donned the Navy Blue and is now
somewhere on the Atlantic.
'11. H. Griffin and Paul Geoghegan, enticed by "The Lu)je of the
Main," have followed in the .footsteps of their fellow alumnus and are
now in the Navy.
William B. Hillenbrand, sent to Chillicothe with the second quota
of selects, was later transferred to the Engineering Corps and is now
in France.
'12. Rev. Fred. F. Bien, of St. Mary's Seminary, was ordained to
the Holy Priesthood this month.
'12. Alfred J. Rielag, Edward Loughead and Edward A. McCarthy
left with the last increment of selects for Camp Sherman.
Louis Homan is now in service, acting as Leather Inspector of
the Army. He is stationed at Akron, Ohio.
Robert Niehaus has enlisted in the Signal Corps of the Navy.
'13. Rev. Bernard Nurre was ordained priest by Rt. Rev. Bishop·
Brossart during the past month.
James Corcoran has enlisted in the naval reserve as a landsman
and at present is stationed at Harvard University, where he is preparing
himself to fill a position as wireless operator.
Ralph Gosiger left May 10 for Camp Sherman, Chillicothe, 0 .
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'14. Joseph McDonough has been transferred to the aviation section of the regular army. He is taking his preparatory training at Cornell University.
'18. Milton Wurzelbacher has risen frqm the ranks of a private. He
is now Sergeant in the National Army at Camp Sherman.
'18. Arthur Frey, of the 136th Field Artillery, Camp Sheridan, was
home recently on a week's furlough. He is now displaying the corporal
stripes.
'18.

Edmund Buck is in the National Army at Camp Sherman.

'18.

Matt. Roll, football star, is now at the front in France.

'18. Francis Decker, a Kentucky select, has left Ft. Thomas for
Camp Forrest, Georgia.
'17. Howard Creed left Cincinnati May the 10th with the last quota
of selects.
'17. Word has been received from Clayton Kieffer telling of his interesting experiences in the first line trenches and excursions into the
Boche sector.
'17. Harold Buzek is in Battery F, 136th Field Artillery, Camp
Sheridan.
Ralph Redmond is in the 13th Recruiting Co. Cavalry, Fort
Thomas, Ky.
John Jorteus has enlisted as a naval reserve at the Naval
Training School, Great Lakes.
'17. Alfred Geisler has accepted a .position in the Department of
Justice, Washington, D. C.
'17.

Francis J. Sieber is stationed at Camp Sherman, Chillicothe, 0.

'18. Joseph Lambert has enlisted in the navy and is in training at
the Great Lakes Training School.
'18. John H. Frey, the crack athlete of St. Xavier, stationed at Camp
Sheridan, was ·recently promoted to Corporal.
'18. Thomas McNamara was up from Camp Sheridan, Ala., to take
part in the Liberty Loan Parade.
'19. Sergeaut E. Ralph Moser, after being transferred to a Southern
cantonment, crossed the big pond and is now a member of Pershing's
forces in France.
'21. James Nugent, of the 136th Field Artillery, was home recently
on a leave of absence.
'24. Bertram D. Lihgen left on May 10 to take a course in Agronomy at Ames, Iowa, State Agricultural College. He is now on the State
Experimental Farm.

Fourth Year.
The news that the Fourth Year boys are daily drilling into shape,
ought to be a death blow to the Kaiser and a fatal anaesthetic to the
Germanic tribe. The recruits are really formidable looking, and the
casual observer must be impressed by the snap and rapidity with which
the sharp commands of Major Kennedy are executed.
Larry McDevitt speaking on patriotism: "Well, boys, if you enlist
you are bound for war; if you don't, you are bound for Gen. Sherman's
definition of war."
Our promising ball team has just returned from a two weeks' training in dreamland. As we have an exceptionally heavy schedule this season, we are practicing daily for our first and only game with Franklin.
Our class leader, George Bishop, has been spending the last two
weeks in the hospital recuperating from an operation for appendicitis.
Strange what luck some people have! After being in the lead till the
last lap, then suddenly to have your tire blown and be forced to stop for
repairs. All hope for his early return to class.
Passing a garage on Woodburn avenue"Go in and get out your machine."
"No, I don't want to-the wheels are tired."

Third Year.
The great athletic event of the season is the Tennis Tournament of
both singles and doubles that is being conducted by the Eta Nu Pie Society. The tournament is open to all who wish to participate. A beautiful cup is contemplated for the winners.
Mehmert and Dorr are the best bets in the doubles, but there will be
many a hot game before they can claim the cup.
Of late, there has been much discussion about true patriotism, when
Eiselein, the illustrious and startling, affirmed that he found out by inquiry that the President wears red, white and blue suspenders.
No, boys, the MacDonald of the Convict Ship is no relative of our
distinguished Mac of Third Year.
Wurzelbacher cannot remember the last time that he had his nightwork. We wo nder how he puts in his time in the evenings.
Dorr tells us that owing to the high cost of ingredients, limberger
cheese will raise a (s)cent.
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Frommeyer has just broken into the big league, by receiving his
first shave.
Why does Third Year remind us of a large barber shop?
Because there is no end to the cry of "Next, next."

Second Year.
The members of Second Year were greatly surprised and sorrowed
by the death of their beloved class-mate, Walter Rieckelman, on April
10th. There has been a void in the class since his death. His diligence
and perseverance may serve as an example to us all.
·
Our number is going down as the end of the school year approaches.
We have lost some of our best ball players, and the promising team that
was to have held the lead in the school league is no more.
We recently heard a frightful noise proceeding from the end row.
On investigation we found that it was only Steinkamp rehearsing one of
his latest ditties. The words were something like this:
Mary had a little Ford,
But it would never run;
One day she hitched her lamb to it
And had a lot of fun.
Lundy on hearing somebody remark that "money talks" said:
wouldn't mind getting on speaking terms with it some day."

"I

First Year.
The highest honors in the last competitions were won by Bernard
Tansey in Class A and by Joseph Meyers in Class B.
First Year has a crack baseball team which expects to uphoid the
reputation which the Class gained during the football and basketball
seasons. Bernard Tansey has been elected manager and is now busy
filling out the schedule.
A rival society to the Eta Nu Pie has sprung up in First Year. It is
known as the I. C. U. Club. It numbers among its members such big
men as Sprengard, such weighty men as Baarlaer, and such famous individuals as Hess, Kinney and Geerin. The latter has been elected Secretary of the Society because he was thought best fit to keep its secrets.
Membership is open to both First Year classes.
Washington authorities please take notice: We have in our midst a
great diplomat, namely, Harold Walker, who recently took the class by
surprise when he produced a paper on "Trade After the War," in which
he exhorted American Capitalists to wake up to their opportunities.

Alumni lirtrtnry.
(Insertion of card for 1918, 50 cents.)
Bernin,, JoseJ?h, Pres., The Jos. Frohmiller, L. J., Pres., The J . B.
Berning Prmting Co., 124-128
Schroder Co., Builders' Hardware,
E. Eighth St. Tels. C. 781-782.
133 E. Fifth St. Tel. M. 2431.
Burns, William T., Professor, Xav- Geoghegan, Thomas M., Insurance,
17 20 First Nat'l Bank Bldg. Tel.
ier Academy, Avondale. Hotel
Anderson. Tel. M. 2240.
M. 392-393.
Cloud, Francis H., & Cox, Robert Geoghegan, Wm. A., Judge of the
M., General Insurance, 304 First
Common Pleas Court, 853 BeechNat'l Bank Bldg. Tel. M. 825.
er St. Tel. Woodburn 2856- Y.
Cloud, J . Dominic, Certified Public Gerling, Jos. T., Sanitary Cup and
Accountant, 304 First Nat'l Bank · Service Co., 700 Gwynne Bldg.
Tel. C. 5207.
Bldg. Tel. M. 825.
Cloud, Joseph A., State Agent Gibson, John E., Bookkeeper, The
Phoemx Assurance Co., 304 First
E. J. Nolan Plumbing Co., 129 E .
Nat'l Bank Bldg. Tel. M. 825.
Canal St. Tel. C. 2049.
Coffin, C. Louis, Export Manager, Heilker & Heilker, Attorneys, 60
The United States Playing Card
Atlas Bank Bldg. Tel. C. 3453.
Co., Norwood. Tel. Ridge 220.
Huschart, Dr. J. Homer, ·Dentist,
Mercantile Library Bldg.
Cosgrave, Otway J., Judge of
Court of Common Pleas, Havlin Kates, Philip, Attorney, Tulsa,
Hotel, City. Tel. C. 3780.
Oklahoma.
Crowe, E. Milton, Buyer of Grain, King, Edward D. (A. B. '08) , Phy916 Chamber of Commerce, Bufsician, 605-606 Traction Bldg.
falo, N. Y.
Tel. M. 1048.
Doh~ Thomas J., Shoe Merchant,
King,
John L., Cashier, Claude
15 ~. Main St., Springfield, 0 .
Ashbrook & Co., Brokers, 720Tel. Bell M. 2103.
729 Union Trust Bldg.
Dortter, Herbert J., Cashier Cum- Kuhlman, Leo G., Electrical Enminsville German Bank, 4004
gineer, B. A. Wesche Electric
Spring Grove Ave. Tel. Park 1346.
Co., 327 E. Sixth St. Tel. C. 3238.
Dunlap, Anthony B., Attorney at Leibold Albert W., Leibold-Gott
1
Law, 503 St. Paul Bldg. Tel. M.
Building Co., 132 E . Fourth St.
2880.
Tel. M. 1780.
Eagen, Thomas S., with The ProcLittleford,
Wm., Lawyer, 701-706
tor & Gamble Co., Ivorydale, 0 .
Gwynne Bldg. Tel. C. 974.
Tel. Glendale 14-L.
ElsaeHer, A. C., Restaurants1 532 Lothschuetz, Frank X., Haberdasher, 31 E . · High St., SpringWalnut St. and 38 E . Sixtn St.
field, Ohio.
Tels. C. 1666- Y, C. 3008.
Enneking; Harry J.[ Vice-Presi- McCarthy, Edward A., Cost Accountant, The Cincinnati Soap
dent, The . Hami ton County
Co., Spring Grove and Clifton
Bank, Woodburn Ave. and MadiAves. Tel. Park 1117.
son Road. Tel. Woodburn 3058.
Enneking, Lawrence J., Peoples Minor, Dr. Ancel C., Dentist, 716
Mercantile Library Bldg. Tel.
Bank & Savings Co., F ourth and
Elm Sts. Tel. M. 78.
M. 2922.
Fitzpatrick, John E., Attorney at Moormann, Gregor B., Attorney at
Law, 1210-13 Traction Bldg. Tel.
Law, 54-55 Wiggins Block. Tel.
M . 413.

Fox, W. E., Investment Bonds, 208
Mercantile Library Bldg. Tel.
M. 256.

M. 2752.

Nurre, Frank A., Insurance, 1002
First Nat'l Bank Bldg. Tels. M.
613-614.

/

Poland, Willard N., Attorney at Sullivan, J. J, & Co., Funeral Directors, 235 E. Fourth St. Tels.
Law, 609 Gwynne Bldg. Tel. C.
M. 1600-1601.
3275.
Poland, Wm. B. & Co., Real Es- · TheiBBen, John B., Attorney at
tate, 18 E. Fourth St. Tel. M.
Law, 201-202 Covington Savings
1835.
Bank & Trust Co. Bldg., CovingPowell & Smiley, Attorneys at
ton, Ky. Tel. S. 501.
Law, 508-509 Provident Bank
Thompson, John C., Attorney at
Bldg. Tel. C. 2256.
Law, 305 Bell Block. Tel. C.
Rettig, Martin, Artist, 118 E.
1830.
Fourth St. Tel. M. 4358.
Rielag, John H., Hats and Caps, Trame, Robert B., Auditor, German
1120 Main St. Tel. C. 659.
National Bank, 609 Madison Ave.,
Covington, Ky. Tels. S. 3360-3361.
Ryan, Hoadly, The Ryan Soap Co.,
2641 Spring Grove Ave.
Verkamp, Paul H., G. H. Verkamp
Ryan, Richard A., Insurance, 522
& Sons, also Vice-Pres. EsterHawthorne Ave.
man-Verkamp Co. Tel. M . 1215.
Schmidt, Walter S., The Fred'k A.
Schmidt Co., Real Estate, 136 E. Wenstrup, Frank J., Merchant Tailor, 1011-1012 Union Central
Fourth St. Tel. M. 1780.
Bldg. Tel. M. 3911.
Sebastiani, James A., Sec. & Treas.,
The Cincinnati Iron & Steel Co., Wesselman, Albert, Sales Manager,
Front and Freeman Ave. Tel.
The Richardson Paper Co.,
w. 361.
Lockland. Tel. Valley 1070.
Stadermann, Albert L., Secretary
and Engineer, Citizens In,depend- Wiechelmann, Dr. C. J., Physician
and Surgeon, 5 Garfield Place.
ent Telephone Co., 120 S. Seventh St., Terre Haute, Ind.
Tel. C. 5687.

Do you ever think of our advertisers when you do business ?
Look them over and give them a trial.

GRADUATES
What Are You Going To Do Next Year?
If you want to realize that dream of yours, to become a leader
in the world, here is your opportunity.
A business career holds out for you greater promise of immediate returns and a larger field for the exercise of your ability
than most other callings.
With the extraordinary increases in American business due to
the war ; with thousands of men quitting the industries for government service, leaving thousands of vacancies to be filled by younger
men; the demand for highly-trained, efficient assistants and executives is greater than ever before-and it's becoming more insistent
every day.
The man who has trained himself, who is prepared, who
KNOWS, can name his own salary.
We can fit you, as we have fitted hundreds of others, to fill
these better, higher-paying, more responsible positions that are
now open. Our approved coui:ses, and our high-calibered faculty
assure you of the best business training that can be given.
You have the following subjects to choose from:

Accounting

Cost Accounting
Auditing
Special Accounting
Bookkeeping and Elementary Accounting
Economic Resources
Ethics
Political Economy
Industrial Organization
Business Management
Credits and Collections
Investments
Banking
Transportation
Commercial Law
Advertising and Salesmanship
Business English
Public Speaking
Commercial Spanish
An investment of your time with us-at night-will pay a rich
dividend in training, efficiency and general business ability.
Call, write or phone-TODAY-and let us prove it.

DEPARTMENT of COMMERCE
&t. Xanter Cltnllege
Seventh and Sycamore

Canal 2374

BECKER BROS. CO.== Choice Meats
203 WEST SIXTH STREET

Amateur ·P hotographers' Supplies

X-odaks
and Supplies of Every Description
The most satisfactory results are obtained with ._._.~"4,,..,r,~.
the material purchased from us. Our quality is
high. Our prices are low. We invite the Students
to call on us and have their wants supplied. Increase
the certainty of getting best RE SULTS by having us
do your finishing. Your films or plates can be developed CORRECTLY BUT ONCE. We do it that way.

SJMPKJNSON & MILLER, 433-435 Elm Street
Funds left here for a specified period
on one of our Time Certificates of De·
posit draw a higher rate of interest than
aavings accounts and the interest atart1
the day the money is received.
An ideal short time investment for idle
funds of congregations, 1ocieties, etc.

We pay 3% interest per annum
on savings accounts

ttbt ~osntopolltan 1Sank
& Sa,lngs ~o.

Main Office: Freeman and Oehler St.
Branch: 1134 Walnut St.
OFFICERS:
President, Edward F . Romer
Vice-Presidents
Conrad G. Raible
F rank J . Dorger
Sec'y-Treas., John H. Meiners
Ass't Sec'y-Treas.
Chas. F . Mathes
E. J . Johannigman

MENTION

THE

Our

Ki•d of Service Will
Mea• Bigger Profits to

You

The
Jos. Berning
Printing
Company
JOSEPH BERNING, p,.,.1111t1t
NORBERT J. BERNING, S1cr1tar:r

ATHENAEUM

... BUY YOUR ...

THRIFT STAMPS
-AT-

ST. XAVIER COLLEGE

A trip to Honolulu for
Sc. Take the trip by
buying a package of

Honolulu Fruit
Chewing Gum
L

-ARE-

For Sale Everywhere . .
5 Cents

Quality Goods
Manufactured by

Chas. J. Hardig
1109-13 HARRISON A VENUE

. .

The Geo. Ast Candy Co.
Wholesale Distributors

CINCINNATI

~-

C· 8,:

'I

•

D11ller.E98s

Poultru Ca/y_es and Game

· Corners o/Sixlb -Plum - George 8ts.

SPRrNGDALE ~GOLDEN ROD CREAMERY- HIGH GRADE EGGS ASPfOAITY
PATRONIZE

OUR

ADVERTISERS

The

The

Mountel Press
(Incorporated)

Old Reliable
Clothing
House

Printing
Binding
Publishing
POWER BUILDING
EIGHTH AND SYCAMORE STS.
CINCINNATI

Telephone Canal 1994

Brighton
Gennan Bank
HARRISON AND COLERAIN
AVENUES

The Bachmeyer Press
will be known in the
future as

DOD

THIE

Bachmeyer-Lutmer Press

Commercial and
Savings Accounts

INC.

The Organization and
Management remain
the same.

DOD
Bonds

Safe Deposit Boxes

MENTION

THE

STANLEY BACHMEYER, President
JOSEPH LUTMER, Vice-President
A. J. LINNEMAN, Secretary & Treasurer

ATHENAEUM

Publishers and
Importers of,,,,

Church Goods

The Ratisbon edition of liturgical publications, the
standard the world over. Designs and estimates for
marble and wood Altars cheerfully furnished. See
our line of sacred vessels. Catalogues on request.
Our statuary after models by our own artists.
Religious articles for the laity as well as Catholic
publications always on hand.
~~~~~

Fr.

Pustet & Co.

lS2 BARCLAY ST.
New York

436 MAIN ST.
Cincinnati

TELEPHONE MAIN 1281

JAME:S j. DOUD
Plumbing and
Gas Fitting

313 E. FOURTH ST.
PATRONIZE

OUR

ORTIZ BUILDING
CINCINNATI, OHIO

ADVERTISERS

FRENCH;=
Persons desiring to study French as an accomplishment for professional or
business purposes are invited to avail themselves of the opportunity of acquiring the knowledge, as well as a pure pronunciation of this beautiful
language in their home city.

THE SCHOOL OF FRENCH DICTION
1485 Paris Street, Mt. Auburn
conducted by Miss Emma Clasgens-who has studied various methods of
phonetics (for English-speaking people) with the best professors of Parisoffers this opportunity.
For particulars, 'phone Avon 2953-X.

Houses Sold on Easy Payments

Frederick A. Bien
Dealer in

ALL THE MEATS SERVED
AT THE LUNCH ROOM
ARE FROM

REAL ESTATE

Bolte's Market

N. W. Cor. Court and Main Sts.

WHY?

Second Floor

THE

Ed. A. McCarthy Burton Range
co.

and
Builder

Carp~nter

Weather Stripping
REAR 210 EAST EIGHTH ST.
CINCINNATI

Store Fixtures ·and Remodeling
a Specialty

S. E. Cor. Seventh and
Sycamore Sts.

Telephone Canal 4463

Opposite St. Xavier College

MENTION

THE

ATHENAEUM

fBtnitgtr~s

ilagaitnt
The Popular Catholic Family Monthly
Subscription, $2.150 per year
3 years, $15.00

PATRONIZE
OUR

Novels, Short Stories, Special
Articles, Numerous Departments,
1,000 Illustrations
Year, Current Events, etc. A Continuous
Message of Good Cheer.

LUNCH ROOM

a

343 MAIN STREET
CINCINNATI

John J. Gilligan R I E LAG
Men's
Boys' and
Children's

1Jfuneral lirertnr
AND

1.Embalmer

Headgear
Office and Mortuary -Chapel:

315 EAST EIGHTH STREET
Harry

J.

Gilligan '12

PATRONIZE

OUR

Telephone Canal 659
1120 MAIN ST., CINCINNATI

ADVERTISERS

\

J. W. VESTER
PRESCRIPTION
SPECIALIST
CUT RATE DRUGGIST

S. E. Cor. Fifth and Broadway
PHONE CANAL 1080
Prescription Department, Canal 1081 ·

Young &Carl
Ciffanvtone
Photos

FILMS DEVELOPED FREE
TAKE YOUR FILM TO

I

I

IA!
AsIO;
OTo ·SERVICE
TATION

NO DELAY-BACK SAME DAY

SPECIAL RATE TO STUDENTS

Stations Everywhere in
Cincinnati and Vicinity

Phone Canal 2277

Help Conserve the Food Supply
Buy Quality Goods and Use Every Bit of Them
Our Groceries are Quality Goods

A. JANSZEN & CO. :: :: Wholesale Grocers

French-Bauer Ice Cream
Celebrated for its

Purity and Richness
II

You know the h;gh class mam sold at the College Lunch Room.
MENTION

THE

ATHENAEUM

THE LEIBOLD- GOTT
BUILDING CO.
~
MAIN 1780

The

132 EAST FOURTH STREET

Apollo

Chocolates

"The Chocolates that are Different"
AGENTS :

The Queen City Confection Co.
WHOLESALE CONFECTIONERS

644 Main Street

Telephone Canal 8

Cincinnati, Ohio

COAL

We are Exclusive
Selling . Agents for

Heat-Comfort-Satisfaction

Johnston's
llnilwauktt
¢bocolatts

Are the Essential Qualities
in Good Coal

Our Celebrated
YOUGHIOGHENY
Is Full of Heat, Contains Little Ash
and Holds Fire Over Night

Maiers of

"The Appreciated Candy"

Deliveries at your convenience
We solicit your patronage

The Queen Gity Coal Co.
THE ALFRED VOOELER
DRUO CO.
PATRONIZE

OUR

Private Branch Exchange: West 1810

J. A. REILLY
Treasurer and Manager
ADVERTISERS

.... THE ....

Western and Southern
Life Insurance
. Co01pany
CINCINNATI, OHIO
vV.

J.

WILLIAMS, Pres't

Home Office Building
Fourth and Broadway
RATES LOW-EFFICIENT SERVICE-CLAIMS PAID PROMPTLY

Assets . . . . . . . . $12,000,000
Insurance in Force . . $105,000,000

......•.
\

~·

·"

.

B. H. KROGER, President
LEO J. VAN LAHR, Vice-Pres't
· J. E. HODGE, Sec'y and Treas.
HARRY WEHMER, Ass't Secretary and Treasurer
'I
· JULIUS A.' R-EIF, Ass't Secretary and Treasbrer
'L. H. 'BI f.L,"'
Ass't ·Secretary and Treasurer
\'

.

REPORT OF THE· CONDITION OF

.,

4

.•• -

Tht'Provident.Savings Bank &Trust Co.

,•

,,

.... ·_,
A~ Cincinnati, in. th~ State of Ohio, . at the close of business
"
June 20, 1917
~

"•

"'

- <

,,..,

,•

RESOURCES
Loans on Real Estate .................•.. , ......... $
Loans
Collateral................................
Other ' Loans and Discounts ...... ~ .................
Munici~~l .and Other Bonds and Securities ......... .
Overdr.;p.fts •• '.. '. .... ; ....••.......................•
Banking. House and L6t •••........................
Safe and V~ult l .: .......... .'..................... .
1
•
'
Cash oti Hand 'and Due from Banks and Bankers ...

·on

4

..

.;;~

2,986,546.31
2,953,944.!>7
1,430,848.78
3, 737,891.25
1,241.90
786,813.08
32,409.22

'\\.

1,850,496.65

'

Total . .................... ·......................... $13,780,192.16
·- f

LIABILITIES
Capital Stock Paid in .. . .... .-......•.....•.....•..• $ 1,400,000.00
Surplus·r Fu~·d •••.............................. ; .. ; 1,000,000.00
·undivided
.. Profits ........................ • ........• 250,604.86
203,947.36
· Premium
on Bonds •................•..............
•.
1
496.30
• Dividends Unpaid .......................... · · · • · •. •
25,000.00
Bonds Borrowed •••. -. ...•..•.........•.......•....
35,000.00
Reser-ve for Interest .. . ............ . ............... .
Deposits, •.••....•........•.........••.•..•......• 10,865,143.64

..: "!

Total. •...............•............................ $13,780,192.16

.·

